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horse was harnessed and brought to a side door.
When Whittier, Thompson, and Rev. Mr. Putnam,
of Dumbarton, were in the carriage, the gate was
suddenly opened, and the horse was driven at a
gallop through a mob too surprised to stop the car-
riage. They were soon out of hearing of the yells
and gunshots of the maddened crowd. They left
Concord by the way of the Hookset bridge, all other
avenues being guarded, and hastened back towards
Haverhill. Stopping at an inn, for breakfast, they
found a little knot of rough men to whom the land-
lord was telling extravagant stories of the brave
times at Haverhill, the last Sunday night, when
George Thompson, the English incendiary, and a
fanatical Quaker named Whittier, were so roughly
handled that they could not soon address another
abolition meeting. They had escaped into New
Hampshire, and he showed a printed notice asking
all good citizens to aid in securing Thompson, and
giving him his just deserts. Whittier inquired
how the rascal was to be recognized, and was an-
swered, " Easily enough, he is a tonguey fellow."
As they were about to leave, being already in the
carriage, Whittier said to the landlord, " This is
George Thompson, and my name is Whittier."
The man stared with open mouth until they were
out of sight. Brief accounts of the Concord mob
wer$ given to the press by both Whittier and
Thompson, soon after the occurrence. They both
make light of the affair, and mention but few of
the incidents that have since been gathered from
conversations with Mr, Whittier and from other
sources. Thompson was so many times in jeopardy